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wrote his and underneath a word which Mr. Ban-
croft could not make out.

"What is it?" Mr. Bancroft asked.

" General/' answered Sherman.

Mr. Bancroft, who had already written his auto-
graph, asked for the menu back and under his name
he added, "Octogenarian/5 He lived to be very old,
and in his latter days his mind was feeble. He had
to give up riding and was a familiar figure in the
streets of Washington leaning on the arm of his
German man-servant.

One day when I was walking with Admiral Porter
and we passed Bancroft I heard the valet say to him:
"Lift your hat. That is Admiral Porter/' For it
was a custom in Washington to lift the hat to the
admiral. Mr. Bancroft obeyed the valet's military
direction, and Porter said to me: "Here he is told
to lift his hat to me when I used to salute him as a
superior/' Porter had lifted his own hat in a man-
ner that showed that the old feeling of a junior of-
ficer in the presence of a former secretary of the
navy had not passed.

In October, 1882, I was ordered to the command
of the ]uniatay which was to proceed to the China
station by way of the Mediterranean, the assignment
being most welcome on account of my health. The
Juniata was a second-rate sloop, built in 1861. When
I had gone to Europe with the Wabash on my mid-
shipman cruise it had been in one of the finest frig-als I often came up with a fine-looking, white-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